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Lord Minto (1807—1813), in Lord Hastings' times it was
shaped into the present Government House.
Enthusiastic descriptions of this quiet place of retreat
and its noble park will be found in the published lives
and letters of successive Viceroys and their wives, but
there are still very mingled associations which weigh
on our minds as we wander through these cool halls.
Here in December 1826 Lady Amherst wrote et this
year, full of momentous events, has drawn to a close.
Upon the whole the most miserable of my life."
''While Lord Amherst was labouring day and night for his employers, in
measures that have since proved to be highly advantageous to their interest,
and for the prosperity of the country entrusted to their care, they were listen-
ing to base falsehoods, and to the base intrigues to recall him	To this
day, December the#lst, 1826, tord Amherst has not received aline from these
^sntlemen, notwithstanding all the great and glorious events which have
occurred	I used to try to console Lord Amherst by saying so long as
it pleases God to grant our children and ourselves tolerable health, we must
be thankful. That great luminary, truth, must in time bring all things to
light; but the heavy and awful visitation of the sudden and very unexpected
removal of our beloved Jeff overset us. This death was the bitterest pang
I ever felt and shall continue to feel as long as I live." Quoted in Lord
Amherst ['«Rulers of India" Series.] Pp. 162-3.
The son here mentioned lies buried in the oldest of the
Barrackpore cemeteries. He had, as a lad of thirteen,
accompanied his father on the embassy to China in 1816,
and in 1823, now a Captain in His Majesty's Army,
came to India to be Military Secretary to his father.
As we look over the Park southwards we can catch a
glimpse of the marble tomb beneath which lie the mortal
remains of the Countess of Canning,
Here too we think of poor Lord Minto.
* * Grudging every hour of delay which kept, him from the wife who was waitin g
for him in the old Scottish home. He reached England : he left London : but
never on earth was the longed-for meeting to be. 'When in process of time,
it became the part of another generation to open the places that were closed,
and when to those who did so came the desire to show the image of a, voice
and make green the flowers that were withered*, the last years' letters from
Minto to India—so full of hope or joy—were found tied together with a black
string, and inscribed 'poor fools'. With these was a note with an unbroken
ieal, the last written by Lady Minto to her husband." Lord Amherst, p. 208.
r Of the House the description written by Heber some
eighty years ago is still a true account.
"The house itself of Barrackpore is handsome, containing three fine sitting
rooms, though but fe^ bed-chambers. Weed, ap jp this cTjjnate ?ip sleeping

